"So Grows the Flame" 
(the Ballad of Tortuguita) 
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Tortuguita sat firmly 'mong About brave Tortuguita A young life is the price 
The leaves & the eaetR : A police state demands 
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There's a cop that's goin' to Hell In the Weelaunee dawn There's a cop that's goin’ to Hell 
For every martyr slain, For every martyr slain, 
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The Georgia Police 
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Way out in Atlanta I'll ask you this, people, 


The candles are lit For every tree that's felled While I still have your ear 
However many shots fired Why give weapons of war 
eek Dele shots hit C 7 F To those so full of fear? 
Oo bui a cop city To those i i 
How low will they go? There's a cop that's goin' to Hell ° ss mae - cee 
Thanks to brave Tortuguita ela: 
Now the whole damn world knows Bb G7 ieee se sank pie re 
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There's a cop that's goin' to Hell Th ' thet! 
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For every martyr slain, 
So grows the flame 


For every martyr slain, 
So grows the flame 


0 crows the flame 


In rememberance of Manuel Paez Teran; may their memory outlive the empire 
& serve as a guiding light for them that would strive for a brighter future. 


Rest in Power, Tortuguita. STOP COP CITY! 


